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Ear! 


If You Like to Draw 


Develop your talent under proper guidance 
and secure a place for yourself in the limit- 


Good artists are in demand everywhere and 


This is your opportunity to become a skilled 
artist under the direction of some of the 
most noted illustrators in America—men of 
international reputation, who will give their 
personal supervision to the work of every 


This system is so comprehensive and pains- 
taking that only a limited number of stu- 
dents will be enrolled in order to give each 
If interested write 


Studio of Pictorial Art 
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HE recent tremor that was felt in the Eastern States was 

not an earthquake. The shock was due to the 
announcement that JUDGE is about to issue a 
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CROSS-SECTION OF A HIGHLY-MAGNIFIED BLOOD CORPUSCLE FROM THE SYSTEM OF A GREAT CITY 
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An Interesting Experiment 


W OMEN may eventually get all they 

are looking for in public life, but 
there is inherently in the fair something 
that militates against 
distinguished success 
in some positions which 
men have so long mo- 
nopolized. 

Portsmouth, New 
Hampshire, furnishes a 
case in point. The se- 
lectmen of that town, 
hoping to be in the van 
of progress, appointed 
@ young woman named Miss Vera Vir- 
ginia Bush as policewoman. She was to 
be paid $800 a year, and her term of serv- 
ice began July 1 last. 

Miss Bush was not a native of Ports- 
mouth. She came from Waynesburg, 
Pennsylvania, and she was a revelation. 
The news dispatch which the other day 
chronicled her release from police duty 
gave no detail of the cause of that event 
beyond the suggestion that Miss Bush was 
found by those in authority at Portsmouth 
to be too young and attractive for the 
place. 

There is much room for speculation as 
to the true inwardness of this removal. 
None of the usual causes of trial or re- 
lease of patrolmen in the larger cities can 
be imagined of this young woman. She 
probably never was found asleep on duty, 
and it would be ungracious to imagine 
that she had been guilty of any cther con- 
duct unbecoming an officer of tlie law. 
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She was a stranger in a strange town, 
a woman, and attractive. Really there 
is a volume beneath that mere statement. 
Perhaps when she ordered corner loafers 
to move on they declined to do so, pre- 








STAGE FRIGHT? 


Arctic explorer (before lecture)—By Jove! I've 
made seven trips to the polar regions and this is the 
first time I ever had really cold feet ! 


ferring to stay around in hope of seeing 
her again. Maybe business men of the 
town, informing themselves of the period 
of her beat, neglected their affairs to get 
out on the street to watch or greet her. 
Maybe she was the topic that eliminated 
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all other subjects in the social meetings 
of women of the town, some of whom 
might have resented her good looks and 
her freedom from household cares, and 
others of whom may have been jealous of 
her because in the course of duty she had 
occasion to speak to their husbands. 

At any rate, a good-looking young 
woman is not exactly the material of 
which policemen are made, and Ports- 
mouth, if pressed for facts, can probably 
make the reason clear. 


A Long Process 


A SAVANNAH judge has decided that 
a man cannot kiss his wife without 
legal punishment when she resents sucha 
show of affection, upholding the legal ap- 
peal of a wife who was kissed by her 
husband against her wish and her will. 

O, wise judge! 

When a wife does not want to be kissed 
she should not be kissed. This judicial 
ruling may not have been made on any 
statute in such case made and provided, 
but it paves the way for a law on the 
subject. : 

And such a law should be active with- 
out regard for sex. No man should be 
forced to submit to kissing by his wife 
if he objects to osculation. 

By long experience, with scientific 
notes thereon, by much lawmaking and 
interminable litigation, and by other de- 
vious ways may the requisites of happi- 
ness finally be made clear to mankind. 


Perhaps we had better tango while the 
tangoing is good. 
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Patrick—Well, anyhow, 'tis the foine job fer an indepindint man loike mesilf ! 


Keeps Him Cyphering 
‘ | SIGH for you, oh, Molly, dear; 
For you alone I sigh!’’ 
Such was the burden of my song 
In single days gone by. 
But now, alas, I sigh for more! 
To tell the truth in rhyme, 
To get the food and clothes for four 
I cypher all the time! 
—Will S. Gidley. 
Propinquity 
Raze—He’s crazy about his wife. 
Daze—Yes; but he’s sane enough away 
from her. 
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exact opposite av what th’ other feller ’s doin’, 


Propriety's Reward 


Madge—I knew, if you wore a veil, as 
I told you, it would keep him from kiss- 
ing you while on the sleighride. 
Marjorie—But it didn’t. He just pulled 
it up. 
Proof of His Kindness 


‘‘I wonder why Amy refuses to marry 
Mr. Dooling.’’ 

‘‘She’s afraid he won’t be kind to her.”’ 

‘‘Won’t be kind to her? Goodness gra- 
cious! hasn’t she seen the beautiful monu- 
ment he put up for his first wife?”’ 
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Shure ivery minute av th’ toime Oi ’m doin’ th’ 


Somnambulistic Advantages— 


THE husbands who walk in their sleep 
Make happy the women they marry; 

For then if the babies should weep, 
They’re passed to their fathers to carry. 


No Doubt 


Reed—What do you suppose will hap- 
pen on the Judgment Day, when the earth 
plunges into eternal darkness and desola- 
tion? . 

Grant—Oh, I suppose some optimist 
will rise and proclaim, ‘‘Now is a good 
time to buy stocks.’’ 











A Poem to Katherine 


THou beggest me to allocate 
A private poem, just for thee; 
My rhymes are all too shallow, Kate— 
My love is deeper than the sea! 
My fields must all lie fallow, Kate, 
Ere they’ve enough fertility ! 


And so, before I dedicate 

To thee a rare or random rhyme, 
Be sure that thou art ready, Kate, 

To meet my heart in tune and time. 
Unless I be thy steady, Kate, 

My numbers cannot be sublime! 


Let me no more prevaricate ; 

Thou knowest now what I would say. 
Let us no longer tarry, Kate— 

But cut the knot and name the day! 
The day when we shall marry, Kate, 

I’ll write a rhyme that lives for aye! 


—Ted Robinson. 


At the Exhibition 


Mr. Wayback 
ing, Matilda? 
Mrs. Wayback—So the book says. 

Mr. W.—And that other thing’s a fu- 


-Is that a futurist paint- 


turist statue? 


Mrs. W.—Yep. 

Mr. W. (in a whisper)—Matilda! 

Mrs. W.—Yes. 

Mr. W.—Here’s hoping we never have 
a futurist baby! 


In Agreement 
Mrs. Curtin-Lectuwre—What have you 


ever done.to deserve such a wife as me, I 
should like to know? 


Mr. Curtin-Lecture—So should I! 


CUPID 
The hunter—There 's one good thing about a widow. 
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CORRECTED 


Lowerten—Jumping Jupiter ! 


A Round Robin 


ee WHAT do you think, girls?’’ said 
Miss Myrtle Hazelton, as she en- 

tered the room of the Young Ladies’ Self- 
Culture Club as the president was about 
to call the meeting to order. ‘‘Betty 
Flukins ’phoned me just before I left 
home to tell me of—you’d never guess in 
the world—of her engagement to Edgar 
Tottleton!’’ 

“Of all things !’’ 

**You don’t mean it!’’ 

‘‘Betty is a good half head taller!’’ 

**And I believe she’s a good three or 
four years older!’’ 


Uperten—Nothing of the sort, sir. 








KNOWS 
She doesn’t require half so many arrows. 





Charles the First! 


Letter 


‘*She must have thought it a case of 
the last car!’’ 

“I don’t know just how true it is, but 
I have heard that two other girls refused 
him!’’ 

‘‘He’s two-thirds bald!’’ 

*‘I’m not easily prejudiced against a 
person, and I never allow myself to be 
influenced by a first impression, but I 
formed my own private opinion of him 
the first time I ever saw him!”’ 

**I don’t believe that he gets more than 
three thousand a year, and I have known 
Betty to pay forty-five dollars for a hat 

and fifteen for a pair of evening shoes!”’ 

**Yes; and she told me herself that 
the man she married had to get hera 
limousine !’’ 

**Poor little Tottleton!’’ 

*‘Some of us know what Betty’s tem- 
per is when she gets started!”’ 

‘‘He hasn’t much social position, and 
I have heard that he has relatives who 
are simply impossible !’’ 

‘‘Seems to me that Betty has driven 
her ducks to a pretty poor market!”’ 

*‘Looks that way to me; but I tell 
you what’s let’s do: Let’s send her a 
round-robin letter of congratulation as 
members of the club. You’re secretary, 
Kitty. You write just the sweetest lit- 
tle letter you can, and we will all sign 
it, won’t we, girls?’’ 

‘Of course we will!’’ 

—Max Merryman. 


Worse 


White—Now that your son has gradu- 
ated, has he decided where he is going 
to work? 

Green—Where? 
cided when. 


He hasn’t even de- 
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POSITIVELY HIS LAST APPEARANCE 


ss}JOW’S that? Did you say you had 
a notion of selling out and mov- 
Mr. Robson’s tone was surprised 
and anxious. He liked 
his next-door neighbor, 
and had grown to look 
forward to their evening 
smoke together, divided 
only by the railing be- 
tween their porches. 

Mr. Jimson nodded 
gloomily. ‘‘Getting too 
expensive here,’’ he vol- 
unteered, after a moment 
of silent communion with his pipe. 

“Expensive !’’ The other was incredu- 
lous. ‘‘Why, I thought things were pretty 
reasonable, and convenient, too, for this 
part of town. Lots of folks around here 
seem to own their houses, and I’m think- 
ing of buying ours. Barker—three doors 
below, you know—tells me that he and 
his wife never get tired of planning little 
improvements’’—-— 

“I know,’’ agreed Mr. Jimson, with an- 
other pessimistic nod. ‘‘That’s one rea- 
son why I don’t want to stay here—the 
Barkers.’’ 

‘“‘What in thunder do you mean? Of 
course | haven’t been here long enough to 





The 


Pacemakers 


By CORINNE ROCKWELL SWAIN 


know them well; but they seem like nice 


folks.’’ 

‘‘They are. It’s the 
little improvements 
that— Oh, well, it’s 


this way. My wife and 
Mrs. Barker have be- 
come great chums dur- 
ing the last two years, 
and life at our house is 
one grand sweet song 
about the Barker im- 
provements. They’re all 
desirable and convincing 
ones, confound ’em, but 
they’ll be the death of 
me yet! Don’t give me 
away, though, old man. 
I don’t say all this to 
the missus; I just grum- 
ble a bit about the dis- 
tance from my office and 
hint at trying an apart- 
ment farther in’’—— 
Just then pretty Mrs. 
Jimson ran up the 


steps, her blue eyes bright with pleasant 
thoughts. 


‘Oh, Alfred!’’ she exclaimed eagerly, 


*‘you must go in soon and see how Mrs. 


Barker has had her kitchen done over! 

















SUPERFLUOUS DECISION 

The Social Despot of Lone Creek—So that's the tango, eh? Well, 
’Eniry, you don’t need to worry about me any more. Them Noo 
York society fellers ain’t going to get the chance to hug and squeeze 
me in public. No, sirree} 











A CHILLY PROSPECT 


She—If you loved me you would go and bring poor 
Penny before he breaks in. Coward! I hoped I 
was married toa real man. I'll get a divorce! 


You know, Mr. Robson, they moved the 
range and the sink and dresser into the 
back kitchen last summer, and made the 
front one into a dining-room, and tore 
out all the built-in closets from the din- 
ing-room and made it into a sitting-room, 
and’’— She paused for breath. 

**Yes,’’ her husband supplied, 
with a smile; ‘‘and so we fixed 
ours the same way.”’ 

**Well, you know,’’ went on 
Mrs. Jimson, ‘‘we did find that 
the back kitchen was a tiny bit 
crowded; but what do you think 
the Barkers have just done? 
It’s splendid! They’ve taken 
out the cellarway and made a 
lot more space, and put in a 
trap door to go down cellar. 
And they’ve torn out the re- 
frigerator and rebuilt it on the 
back porch. You must see it, 
Alfred! I know you’ll be as 
crazy as I am to have ours done 
the same way.’’ She tripped 
into the house, and there was a 
silence, while the men smoked 
hard. 

*“*I see,’’ ventured Rosson 
finally, with delicate sympathy. 
Mentally he was comparing 
Jimson’s unrest with the peace- 
ful home atmosphere created 
by his own contented little 
wife. 

**You may think you do, but 
if you were up against it your 
self, you’d see a whole lot 
more!’’ answered Jimson feel- 
ingly. ‘‘Last winter the Bark- 


ers had a sleeping porch put on the back 
of the house. We followed suit, and may- 
be it didn’t cost a bunch of money! In- 
cidentally, Barker’s income is bigger 
than mine, and he’s an amateur carpenter 
and can do a lot of the work himself. 
Then they put in some expensive skylights 
here and there, and our dark hallway and 
dining-room became so depressing that 
we had to have some, too. We haven’t 
yet built in window seats or put in elec- 
tric lights and a 1915 model gas stove, but 
it’s only a question of time. I’m fond of 
the neighborhood, but if this goes on’’—— 

“‘Oh, Alfred!’’ Mrs. Jimson fluttered 
out again excitedly. ‘‘I forgot to tell 
you the biggest piece of news, after all! 
The Barkers are going to have an auto- 
mobile! It seems there’s a public gar- 
age right around the corner, and Mrs. 
Barker says it’s quite easy to get a car. 
You simply have to mortgage’’—— 

Jimson passed his hand feebly across 
his forehead, and then rallied to the 
charge. 

*“*Well, well! Isn’t that jolly!’’ he ex- 
claimed, with specious brightness. ‘‘And 
that reminds me, I forgot to tell you 
some news, too. I went to-day to look at 
those new apartments we heard about, 
and they’re just the dandiest ever! Im- 
provements—well, say! Come on in and 
let me show you the plan!’’ He rose and 
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went into the house with great spright}j- 
ness, and his wife followed, with dawn. 
ing interest. 

Robson puffed awhile longer, in thought. 
ful silence. Then, as his own wife came 
to the open window, he looked around at 
her with a smile of newly awakened 
affection. 

‘‘James,’’ she began, in her gentle lit- 
tle voice, ‘‘since we’ve about decided to 
buy the house, I do wish you’d step in at 
Mr. Barker’s and see their lovely sleep- 
ing porch and skylights! And Mrs. Bar- 
ker says that next year they expect to 
turn the stairs around and make a square 
reception hall. It’s the nicest idea and 
will make the house ever so much more 
attractive. Perhaps we— Oh, James! 
Did you burn your finger, dear, or what?” 

‘*‘Something stung me,’’ said Mr. Rob- 
son laconically. 


A Rural Blunder 


Abner—Silas is the darndest man I ever 
saw to try to put on a front—to sail un- 
der false colors, so to speak. 

Hiram—What’s he been doin’? 

Abner—Why, everybody knows that he 
never saw the time when he was makin’ 
more’n enough to buy his clothes and to- 
backer, an’ yet he stands around town 
every day and talks till he’s red in the 
face, denouncin’ the income tax. 








A POSER 


The doctor—You should diet—eat onions—they are the secret of life. 
The patient—Yes ; but how do you keep it a secret ? 
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THE LUNCH-ROOM HABIT 


Jones displays a bit of absent-mindedness on one of the rare occasions when he is invited out to dinner. 


go, , 
» Who could dance like an 
; orang-outang, oh! 
————.- **I don’t play fan-tan, 
Likee rest Chinaman, 
But, like Melican, I dancee fan-tango.’’ 





Jim’s Response 

Because of her own good looks, Mrs. 
Hatch felt she married beneath her when 
she ‘‘took up’’ with one-eyed Jim. For 
six months she was faithful to her vow 
never to twit her husband about his de- 
formity; then, one day, her sharp tongue 
got the better of her. 

Jim listened quietly to his wife’s esti- 
mate of himself, physical and otherwise. 
“Ellen,’’ he spoke at last, in his calm 
voice, ‘‘you’re my wife now, but if I’d 
had two eyes, I’d ’a’ looked furder.”’ 


Hunches 


No one has ever seen the shadow of a 
doubt. 

Fortune smiles without showing her 
front teeth. 

No one has ever been able to measure 
a far cry. 

The pink of propriety is not raised in 
the florist’s hothouse. 


To a Photograph 


DFA Lady of My Heart’s Desire, 


How can I work at all, 


When you are smiling down on me 


So sweetly, from the wall? 
I cannot twang the poet’s lyre, 
You disconcert me so; 
And yet it’s very good to be 
Disturbed that way, I trow! 


When youare here my heart’s 
so light 
I cannot do my stint, 
And when you go upon your 
way 
Life seems so dull of tint 


I mope and mutter day and 


night 
And cannot work, it’s true, 
Because my eyes forever stay 
Upon this print of you. 


Dear Lady of My Heart’s 
Desire, 
You are my all in all, 
And, oh! you look exceeding 
fair, 
Upon my study wall! 
But since my labor is for 
hire, 
I’ll have to risk your frown; 
I cannot work with you up 
there, 
And so I’ll take you down! 
—Berton Braley. 


Providential 


«HE SEEMS to be always chasing 
rainbows!’’ 
‘“Yes; that appears to be his method 
of providing for a rainy day.’’ 





A misnomer—The dress circle at the 





LOST COURTESY 
Affable floorwalker—Ah, my dear sir, what is your pleasure? 
Maurice—Nothing. I'm looking for my wife. 





























Heartless 


DDIE, what’s the matter? 
on the ice?”’ 

*“No. I tried to hang some 
pictures and stood some dic- 
tionaries on a table, and they 
slipped from under me.”’ 

**Words failed you, I suppose.’’ 


To Him Who Waits 


Warwick—There’s Wilkins. Have you 
read his latest novel? He has the hero- 
ine, an heiress, turn down the hero and 
marry the villain. 

Wickwire—lIt seems as if that would be 
rather unsatisfactory. 

Warwick—Yes; but that’s where Wil- 
kins shows his talent. The hero then be- 
comes the heroine’s lawyer, and the for- 
tune comes to him, after all. 


Educated 


Crawford—What makes you think it 
is risky to marry a widow? 

Crabshaw— Because she will never be- 
lieve you if you happen to tell her the 
same stories her first husband tried to 
put over. 


Fall 
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SLOW DOWN! 


How To Be an Optimist 


F!RST, forget your futile worries, 
Which the brightest brain will blur; 
For the worst of all our troubles 
Are the ones that ne’er occur. 


Then forget your many failures; 

Face all cares with brow serene. 
What’s the use of sighing vainly 

For the things that might have been? 


If your luck seems hard, forget it— 
See what potent pluck wiil do; 

Many of your hapless neighbors 
Surely are worse off than you. 


If that worthless dross called money 
Fills your coffers, don’t be proud; 

For some day you must forget it— 
There’s no pocket in a shroud. 


Lay aside your load of sorrow, 
And remember, when in woe, 

That a light heart is the leaven 
Which will raise life’s heavy dough. 


Fight all pessimistic fancies; 
Every morbid thought resist. 
If you smile when you are worried, 
Soon you’ll be an optimist. 
—Thomas B. Chrystal. 


Affinities: a lawyer and a will. 
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No Wonder 


««MY WIFE is crazy about becoming 
a moving-picture actress.’”’ 
‘““Why?’’ 
‘‘Because some of the pictures now 
talk.’’ 





Main Thing 


Madge—Charlie whistled that new tune 
last night. Do you remember how it goes? 
Marjorie—No; but I can dance it. 










THE STONE AGE 
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HEY had been married a year. 
During a three-months tour 
abroad the honeymoon had been 
prolonged beyond the usual period, 
for they were very fond. On their 
return they entered into the dizzy- 
ing swing of society, which these 
days is incidentally a picturesque part of the white-light whirl. 
His vocation was simply that of killing time, if one can call it 
simple, and hers was much the same, although a woman is 
always busier at it than a man. 

At the end of six months they seldom met at home. Still, 
they kept up acquaintance and at times became quite fond of 
each other again. He would run across her, or she would en- 
counter him, each being with a comrade or kindred spirits, at 
some special opera night, some show at the Garden, in some 
cabaret or elsewhere along illuminated ways peopled by the 
smart as well as by those who live upon the smart. 

Occasionally, as suggested, when they thus met, the novelty 
of the thing impressed them. At such times they had some- 
thing of that mutual attraction that brought them together 
originally. And with one impulse they would disentangle 
themselves for the moment and ride home together, almost or 
quite in love with each other. 

But these vagrant impressions seemed no more lasting than 
those each received in association with various vivacious per- 
sons with whom they separately mingled. So at the end of their 
first year of married life they had settled into relations some- 
thing like those of casual acquaintances. 

On the afternoon of this first anniversary she came in 
under some unusual excitement, and glancing into his den as 
she passed was surprised to see him sitting idly there. Throw- 
ing off her wrap she ventured in and sat with him. 


SQUUUUELTTOUOTEUAAUAEEEERUDEOEOEOEUEEEEEEETEE CETTE 


A Honeymoon Reflection 


By J. A. WALDRON 


ST 


& “‘How does it happen, dear, 
= that you are home?”’ she asked. 
= “Oh, I haven’t got out yet, 
= don’t you know. Didn’t come in 
= till all hours this morning. With 
= a beastly dancing party last night, 
and they kept it up. I’m going to 
cut some of this all-night stuff. But what’s the matter with 
you, girlie? You seem a bit flustered.”’ 

‘“‘Tam. I came in late, too, and had to go out early.” 

‘‘But you look fetching, really !’’ 

“Sait 

**] should say so!’’ 
lounged back, lighting a cigarette. 
seem a bit excited!’’ 

‘‘T had a party at the opera last night. Blanche and her 
husband, and a cousin of his, Harold Johnstone. And after- 
ward they insisted on going to that new place, Ali Baba’s Cave, 
you know, where there’s Oriental dancing. Awful. raw, isn’t 
i?” 

‘‘Just medium, I should say. Nothing like it in the Orient, 
though. Glad you had some one with you.’’ 

‘‘And they insisted upon dancing, Blanche and the rest, and 
® oung Johnstone got mushy—sentimental—with me, and. I’d 
only just met him!’’ 

‘*Rather a rusher, eh? 
guess.”’ 

“‘Don’t you know I can? But that isn’t what I’m so wor- 
ried about. Everybody is going to Florida, and some of the 
girls are taking their husbands.’’ 

‘‘T’ve noticed the girls and chaps are thinning out — the bet- 
ter ones. Yes.’’ 

‘‘And if I go, I suppose I must go alone.’’ 


He reached over and kissed her, and 
‘But why are you so—you 


But you can take care of yourself, I 











‘*But you’ll'find ’em all down there, 
you know!’ 

**Why can’t you come along?’’ 

‘‘Me? I say, now, what put that into 
your head?’’ He puffed strongly and 
seemed to think deeply. ‘‘What day of 
the month is it?’’ 

**February 15th.’’ She gasped, reached 
over and kissed him. ‘‘And do you know 
—I just thought of it— it’s our wedding 
anniversary !’’ 

**The deuce you say! By Jove! How 
shall we celebrate it?’’ 

**How better than by going to Palm 
Beach together?”’ 

**That’s an idea, surely. 
all down there.”’ 

**Let’s take a boat! And—and—dear’”’ 
—she leaned over and kissed him again— 
‘we can start on another honeymoon !’’ 

“Oh, I say, girlie! We'd be awfully 
bored with each other ona boat, don’t you 
think? *Twould take so long, you know. 
And we’d miss a lot of time with the 
chaps and girls down there! We’ll go 
by train.’’ 

**Then you'll really go?’’ 

**‘Why not? As you say, it’s devilish 
dull about here now.’’ 

*‘Well, then, take this!’’ And she 
kissed him with sound, if not with feeling. 

“By Jove! You’re really fetching to- 
day, girlie! I’ll have another, if you 
don’t mind— Have a cigarette?’’ 


And they’re 


Occasionally a polished gentleman fails 
to shine in society. 
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FORMAL 
** D’ ye moind if Denny keeps his coat on, Mrs, Clancy? He has a bad cold.’’ 


Shading Diogenes 


Political reporter — After six months 
doing politics, I’m convinced that old 
Diogenes handed himself a_blind-alley 
assignment. 

Police reporter—Console yourself, my 
boy, by meditating on the immutable 
many who nowadays are hunting for a 
good five-cent cigar. 








At the Movies 


Rick and poor, and young and old— 
At the movies! 
Hair of gray and hair of gold— 
At the movies! 
Rags and tatters, furs and lace, 
Elegant and commonplace, 
Interest in ev’ry face— 
At the movies! 


Tragic view and comic scene— 
At the movies! 
Swiftly pass across the screen— 
At the movies! 
Indians and robber bands, 
Cowboys, views of foreign lands, 
Maude and I are holding hands— 
At the movies! 
—Harold Susman. 


Too Easy 


Pluto (to imp) —Is Sisyphus 
still trying to roll that stone up- 
hill? 

Imp—Yes, my lord. 

Pluto—Well, start him out on 
an endless journey with an auto- 
mobile that will break down 
every ten minutes. That stone 
stunt is too mild. 


No Enthusiast 


Mother—I am afraid Laura will 
never become a great pianist. 

Father—What makes you so 
discouraged? 

Mother— This morning she 
seemed beside herself with joy 
when I told her she must omit her 
music lesson to go to the dentist. 
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AS DOWN this weary world we’re drifting, it’s good to preach 

that creed uplifting of ‘‘Sunshine in the Heart’’; it’s good 
to soothe the worn and weary, and wear a smile that’s broad 
and cheery in office, mill or mart. My sunshine creed I’m still 
expounding, I try to make the folks surrounding me cheerful as 
the birds; and yet I wisely choose my victim—one man, when 
Fate hath sorely kicked him, won’t stand for cheerful words; 
another, if you mention smiling, will hit you with a piece of 
tiling or chase you out of doors; a third will say the law should 
take you and with the rack and thumbscrew break you, for 
you’re the prince of bores. 

I never hand my optimism to one who has the rheumatism 
in fifty-seven joints; he does not care for cheerful phrases 
while he his lamentation raises and all his bones anoints. 

When I see rich men right before me, a longing oftentimes 
comes o’er me to quote my almanacs; but I suppress this 
friendly yearning on finding that they’re just returning from 
paying income tax. 

I never quote the Sunshine thinkers to 
one whese hair is full of clinkers from 
toiling with the grate, who has all kinds 
of coal and ashes among his whiskers and 
mustaches, who has his scowl on straight: 

I do not ery, ‘‘Cease not your singing!’’ 
to one who from the walk is flinging five 
hundred tons of snow. Experience has 
made me clever; I would not mock his 
stern endeavor or multiply his woe. 

If man returns home from his labors 
each eve to hear his next-door neighbors 
start up their phonograph and play the 
same old tunes immortal—I do not ask 
that man to chortle and sing and dance 
and laugh. 

Oh, man must use his judgment daily, 
as he goes through this old world gayly 
dispensing words of cheer. It’s weli to 
brighten up this drab age; but if you 
miss your mark, a cabbage may catch 
you in the ear. 


Well Considered 


“Do you think Dorothy appreciates the 
seriousness of the step she is taking?’’ 
asked Mrs. Seeryusmind. 

“Oh, yes,’’ responded Miss Pert. ‘‘She 
spent fully a week selecting her trous- 
seau shoes.’’ 





Town 


In Our 


SD BARNES had a mighty mean trick played on him yist’day 
by alow-down genus hobo with a penchant fer cussedness. 
Sid was gist gittin’ ready t’ go down to th’ livery stable and 
play Hod Stivers a game of checkers fer th’ seegars, when 
Sid’s wife happened to remember that she hadn’t cleaned house 
yit this spring, and she begin tew drag things out on th’ porch. 

Th’ fust thing Sid knew, she had him standin’ beside th’ 
parlor carpet with th’ beatin’ stick in his hand. 

Sid was mad. He didn’t want to help clean house; he 
wanted to wollup Hod and zit a free smoke—but Mrs. Barnes 
kept her eye on him, and he set to. 

It was a warm day, and Sid got all het up almost immedi- 
ately. Gist as he stopped t’ take off his best coat, which wuz 
some hindrance, the hobo come slouchin’ eround th’ corner and 
says, 

*‘Good-mornin’, sir. I will beat it fur my breakfast.’’ 

Sid gasped—and then he thought of th’ checker game. 

**1’ll go and ast Mrs. Barnes,’’ he said, after a moment’s 
hesitation. ‘‘I guess maybe it’ll be all right.”’ 

So Sid laid his coat down on th’ grass and went in tew see 
his wife. 

*‘They’s a poor, hongry man out there,’’ he says, ‘‘who hain’t 
had nothin’ tew eat fer a week. Kin yew give him a bite?’’ 

Well, tew makea long story short, Sid come out of th’ house 
tew call th’ bum to breakfast, but th’ man was gone. So was 
Sid’s coat. Pinned in th’ middle of th’ parlor carpet as it 
dangled on th’ line was these kind words: ‘‘I beat it!’’ 

He had. Sum men are too dumb mean tew live. 

—Byron Williams. 


Bath Night 


Hotel clerk—I suppose you want a room with a bath? 
Ezra Hayson—By heck! 


This is Saturday, ain’t it? 
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Something of Importance: or, A Few Futile Fears of a Fond Father 


Cause and Effect 


Tom—Did your dad give you hail Co- 
lumbia? 

Jack—Yes; and I saw the star-spangled 
banner. 





Man worships woman, and then sacri- 
fices himself at the altar. 





Human Nature 


Citizen—You are always boasting of 
your home town. If you are so awfully 
fond of it why don’t you go back there to 
live? 

Booster—Well, to tell you the truth, I 
don’t care a hang for the durn place ex- 
cept when I’m away from it. 





Sufficient Reason 
Childs—What made Bennett stop build- 
ing the addition to his house? 
Haskell—His daughter and young Loaf- 
ley broke their engagement. 


An economical way of furnishing a ring 
before proposing—telephone. 
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T= King was sick. For it happens to be 
That imperial flesh is heir 

To the most plebeian sort of an ill, 

That merely calls for a lotion or pill; 

But here was a case that baffled the skill 
Of the Royal Leech, for fair. 


Deep was the gloom that pervaded 
the Court. 

For they didn’t know what to do, 
As every whiskered and wise M. D., 
With his predecessor would dis- 

agree— 
Except, perhaps, in the size of his 
fee— 

Hence, the Ministers felt blue. 


Came a spectacled man in a spangled robe, y 
Who looked at the King and said: Sa ail > 
“This isn’t a case for a medicine-man, oy /, PUN,“ 
We'll work it out on a different plan; My" WA 
To-night the Heavens I'll carefully scan, ; nt 
Then tell you what I have read.” 


The following morn said the Spangled Bard, 
“The Planets this message send: 

‘If the coat of a man who is content, 

Be placed for a day on the shoulders bent, 

Of your Monarch most high and excellent, 
His Majesty's health will mend.” 


So the Couriers sped with feverish haste. 
A Contented Man to find, 
And acquire his coat, and bring it back— 


If green or red, whether purple or black, 
Toga or gaberdine, doublet or sack, 


Or jerkin, leather-lined. 


Four Messengers left; and there straggled back 
Three of them haggard and spent, 
Who told how they ‘d traveled from camp to court, 
From monastery to pleasure resort, 
Yet most regretfully had to report 
They had found no man content. 


Now things looked bad; but a confident band 
Would never a defeat confess: 

That three of the Messengers failed, was true, 

But the fourth Envoy was overdue, 

Which fact, in the judgment of just these few, 
Spelled certainly some success. 


Then the fourth man came, and at sight of him 
The wildest of joy prevailed. 

A man content was discovered, said he, 

So the populace danced and shouted in glee— 

Yea, every man hugged his neighbor—save three— 


The Messengers who had failed. 


“The jacket! He's got it! Long live the King!” 
Voiced many a clarion throat. 

But the Messenger sadly shook his head— 

“| have found the Contented Man,” he said, 

“But he hadn't a sou—not a single red, 
And he couldn't afford a coat!” 
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FUNNY WORLD GO BY 








T A high school in Omaha 
the other day the students 
had a debate as to whether 
or not kissing was poi- 
sonous. It was decided 
that it was, and to par- 
ticipate in it was dan- 
gerous; but that very 
evening one of the teach- 
ers came upon two couples 

of the debaters out in the park poison- 

ing themselves. 

The only way to do away with this 
pleasant plague is for the father to inoc- 
ulate the young man with a bootjack. A 
few well-aimed bootjacks will do more to 
stamp out the practice than all the de- 
bates in the country. The editor of this 
page takes a firm stand against the parlor 
ptomaine—unless he is getting infected, 
too, 





A London scientist has just discovered 
that moonlight has a softening effect on 
the brain. 

We have never worked in a scientific 
laboratory and wouldn’t know a scalpel 
from a railroad rebate, and so we are in 
no position to dispute the London savant; 
but still, at the same time, we are not 
worried about what the moon does to the 
top of one’s head. When we have a girl 
beside us in the lawn swing, we are not 
worried half so much about the moon 
getting to us as the old man. We would 
rather have a half dozen moons bearing 
down on us than one able-bodied father 
with a look of determination on his face 
and a pair of shoes on his feet. We 
would rather take our softening from the 
moon. 

When it comes to choosing between a 
paternal toe and a luminary ray, we shall 
support the firmament ticket. 


Mrs. Thomas Bennett, of Brooklyn, 
says that she has been able to attain the 
age of one hundred and two because she 
always has three good laughs a day. 
Thanks, Mrs. Bennett. We appreciate 
your kind words and will try to make 
*“‘Watching Our Funny World Go By’”’ 
even better in the future. 


Free lunch has been introduced into a 
Cincinnati church. 

This is a good idea, all right, but we 
hope that none of the men will give them- 
selves away by reaching up with their 
right foot. 

A free-lunch place will never be quite 
like home unless there are a lot of circles 
about the size of the bottom of a tumbler 
on the counter and cloves over by the 
cigar lighter. 


Another woman has died, this time in 
Denver, leaving all her property to her 
pet poodle. The amount was $75,000. 
It does seem strange that women will 
continue showering their unappreciated 
wealth, which they are no longer going 
to use, on dogs, when there are so many 
worthy and deserving people in the world. 
Think how easy it would have been for 
her to address us in care of this maga- 
zine! We wish that rich women about 
to pass on to their reward would look 
around a bit before they telephone their 
lawyer. 


A Los Angeles food expert says that a 
minister, to preach the best sermons, 
should eat raw onions. 

We have never listened to a minister 
who had been trained on onions preach, 
but something tells us to have a cold the 
morning he officiates. The editor of this 
page leaves in a couple of days for Los 
Angeles, but the people there needn’t 
count on us for anything more than Sun- 
day school. Although we have never 
heard a clergyman who had prepared him- 
self on raw onions deliver a sermon, we 
feel that we would prefer the old-fash- 
ioned preacher. We would rather risk 
the chicken-fed. 

oO 

An English writer has just discovered 
that American men are the best-looking 
men in the world because they do not 
wear suspenders. This shows how care- 
less English writers are; they come over 
here, look around once, then run back and 
write their impressions. It shows how 
hasty this man was, for the editor of this 
page has always worn suspenders. 







































We notice an item in the papers this 
morning that makes us sad. It says that 
the style is coming over from Paris for 
men to wear hair ribbons. 

There is nothing in this world that 
pleases us more than to be dressed to the 
minute, but this particular fashion is a 
pleasure that we must forego. Any 
reader whose eye has ever skipped along 
our forehead will understand why we are 
so loth to take up this fashion. We 
don’t know just where we would fasten 
the pretty ribbon; we would have to look 
around to see if they had it with an 
adhesive-tape effect on one side. 

We hope that the hair ribbon for men 
will not come in. If it does, we shall be 
addicted more than ever to wearing our 


hat. 
7 


The papers carry it that a woman liv- 
ing in New Jersey was addicted to the 
use of large celluloid sidecombs. She 
has now given up the practice. The 
other day she sat down beside her hot 
cookstove and feel asleep. In a few 
minutes her celluloid combs were gone— 
and most of her hair. She says that the 
occurrence has taken her mind off the 
trinkets, baubles and the showy things of 
life. She now has an uncontrollable 
yearning for the more substantial things 
—such as wigs. 


Inventors are working to do away with 
the muffler cut-out on the automobile. 
This, as everybody knows, is the thing 
that wakes everybody up for blocks 
around. If this invention is perfected, 
it will almost break the hearts of the 
chauffeurs. 


The fewer clothes a danseuse has when 
she appears on the stage, the more trips 
the express wagon has to take to get her 
trunks to the station. 













A young man in Columbus, Ind., was 
down buying his wedding shoes, but he 
was so long selecting them that the girl 
married his rival. This certainly was a 
piece of hard luck for the jilted young 
man—unless he could change them. 
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Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
WHEN the women of a certain church 

in Brooklyn ask for a voice in its 
affairs, they are told that St. Paul com- 
manded women to keep silent in the 
churches; but when they take up the cal- 
endar Sunday morning, they find a request 
from the deacons to take off their hats. 
They are now insisting that Paw! and the 
deacons come to an understanding. 


The president of the Pennsylvania Anti- 
Suffrage Society asks its members to 
“write to all the United States 


Two Political Mummies 
By LOU ROGERS 

HE MEN of ’76 told the world to its 
face that indirect government for 
men was a political mummy. With an 
intense conviction and a loud noise, they 
buried the pitiable thing! No generation 
of American men since has been caught 

digging it up to drape flags on. 

It is the pet crack of Evolution’s joke- 
book that one group of humans freed of 
a false standard seldom sees the need of 
freeing a dependent group from the same 
false standard. 





Senators, except those from the suf- 
frage States, and tell them that the 
great, silent majority of women do 
not want the vote.’’ She was very 
kind to omit those gentlemen—they 
might laugh themselves to death. 


The new electoral reform bill of 
Galicia, Poland, is to include wom- 
an suffrage. Men there haven’t 
many political rights, but are will- 
ing to share what they have with 
women. It reminds one of the 
United States—it’s so different. 

O 

The older suffragists administered 
asound scolding to the goslings in 
their ranks who hissed at an anti- 
suffrage meeting in New York, when 
a member of the Massachusetts 
Legislature said, ‘‘A man never 
behaves toward women as women 
behave toward each other; you’re 
meaner, nastier, more contempti- 
ble in your conduct than men can 
ever be.’” The pioneers wouldn’t have 
thought a little thing like that worth 
noticing, and, besides, the meeting be- 
longed to the ‘‘antis,’’ and they applauded 
the sentiment. Suffragists should stick 
to their own meetings, where they never 
hear women abused. 





When women wanted to be customs in- 
spectors, the authorities said they could 
never, never climb the ladder on the side 
ofaship. Strange to say, the two women 
who demonstrated that it could easily be 
done were both daughters of Presidents. 
It is odd how many obstacles can be 
placed in the way when a woman wants 
a job with a salary attached! 








DEFINITION OF THE MODERN BABY 
A cherub completely surrounded by thistles. 


And so to-day it is the painful duty of 
the women descendants of these dauntless 
world heroes, both of flesh and of spirit, 
to tell their men folks to their faces that 
indirect government for women is as dead 
as a doornail. With supreme conviction 
and complete self-sacrifice, they are shov- 
ing inch by inch this battered political 
relic into the same deep grave that holds 
the men’s mummy of ’76. 

They say women have no sense of hu- 
mor. Does it never occur to you that 
the thinking, comprehending womanhood 
of this men’s republic carries about in its 
inner soul a gigantic chuckle, a huge and 
soundless enjoyment of the most fantastic 
joke in all political history? 





Think of it! A mighty Uncle Sam 
standing on the august pinnacle of indi- 
vidual liberty, vaunting himself above all 
the nations of the earth as the inspired 
figurehead of a government by all the 
people, while one-half that same people 
sink millions of money and priceless hu- 
man capacities to make him understand 
and really believe in the very principles 
he boasts of embodying! 

Is it not comical? Humor is the par- 
ent of the revolutionist’s patience. We 
suffragists understand our men folk well. 
As women have done always, so we are 
doing now—chuckling at them lov- 
ingly, indulgently, in secret, while 
we work with boundless ingenuity 
to educate their logical faculty. Be- 
cause American women know how 
to laugh better than any other wom- 
en in the world, our campaigns for 
suffrage are always characterized by 
womanly dignity. 

From the beginning we knew Un- 
cle Sam would presently see himself 
as his sincere women folk see him, 
get off his bombastic perch, and 
soberly, seriously, help us shovel 
civilized dirt on a national mummy 
that has long shrieked aloud for 
burial. 


Curbside Comment 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
Unromantic Workers 


[NSTEAD of spending much time 
simpering at the politicians and 
raving over the beauty of male can- 
didates for office, all of which is ex- 
pected of newly enfranchised women, our 
unpoetic Chicago sisters have fallen from 
the heights of romance to an intense con- 
sideration of garbage cans, sunless and 
filthy jails, and women jurors for insanity 
cases. Now they are attacking the sys- 
tem of police promotion, brandishing the 
facts that out of 84,000 arrests made in 
their city last year, 42,000 were mistakes, 
and yet that the police were promoted ac- 
cording to the number of arrests made, 
and so became a menace to citizens, es- 
pecially to young women out alone at night. 
We fear that this practicality of women 
will have a bad effect on the race, for in 
future common sense may rage unbridled 
through the community. 
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From a Sinner’s Diary 


PA IS the kind of a fellow that wants 

wads of long grass left around in 
sundry and divers places in the lawn to 
wipe his rubber bootson. Mais a woman 
who’d rather learn a new crazy stitch 
than see Niagara Falls. 

How I hate dogs! Most every place I 
go one meets me at the gate and cuts 
curves around me all the way to the 
house, treeing imaginary coons on my 
shoulder and holing woodchucks in my 
pocket. If one don’t meet me the second 
the door opens, he souses out and trips 
meup. Last summer one bit me and tore 
my stocking off. I asked the woman if 
she had any camphor; she said she had 
varnish. 

Myron said that reminded him of how 
a man broke the silence, once, at his 
house. It seems the man supposed the 
head of the stairs to be where it wasn’t. 
They could hear him feeling carefully 
along, and Myron raised up to warn him, 
but his brother stuck an elbow into him, 
saying, ‘‘Sh-h!’’ So Myron dropped back 
and listened. Pretty soon they heard him 
drop off, scratching along down the plas- 
tering with his finger nails as he went. 
A barrel of flour, a basket of dirty clothes, 
and seven table leaves took afterhim. It 
seemed as if things would never quit fall- 
ing. Then begun a hurried feeling for 
pardners to see who was missing. Di- 
rectly the man’s wife said, ‘‘It’s Aaron! 
Why don’t you answer?’’ Aaron was 
wedged in, feet in the air, covered with 
flour from Genesis to Revelations, and 
refused to be comforted. 

Once when she preached at the school- 
house my preacher told about some one 
asking her-- HER—to go to a dance. 
Everybody turned around and snickered 
at me. I tried to look as if I’d never 
heard it before. After meeting I asked 
a sister that didn’t know me very well, 
‘*What wretch do you suppose asked that 
preacher to go to a dance?’’ Her eyes 
stuck out and she snapped, ‘‘Some low- 
lived thing that didn’t know any better!’’ 
“‘It was me.’’ Then if you ever saw a 
saint wither up and a sinner swell out! 
Besides, I’d played for a dance at this 
same sister’s house during one of her 
back-slipping spells, when her liver got 
out of whack. If I had such faith as that 
I’d take off my hat to a sinner that stood 
by his party, wouldn’t you? 

I know a man with whom you've got to 
agree a haystack to the southwest is a 
snowshed to the northwest or you're billed 
for trouble. 

I know a woman who won’t name any 
more of her young ones beginning with 
the letter ‘‘M,’’ because a neighbor said 
it stood for a thousand. 

Uncle Jasper, the white cat, has gone 
to sleeping in a hen’s nest. I’m going to 
give him some eggs to hatch and see if 
he’ll own ’em. 


—Lynette Freemire. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles.[advy.) 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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HOTEL IMPERIAL 


Broadway and 32d Street, New York 


Dancing in the Palm 
Garden 


Daily (except Sunday) 


From 4 to 6.30 P. M. 
and 10 P. M. to 1, 


under the supervision of Mr. G, Hep- 
burn Wilson, M. B., whose assistants 
are present to dance with 


guests upon request. 











Vaseline 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


Hair Tonic 


A health-giving dressing to 
the scalp. 

Prevents dandruff and ‘fall. 
ing of the hair. 

Gets right down to the roots 
and gives just the necessary 
stimulation needed to keep 
the hair in perfect condition. 


Send 10c for trial size 


CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 
Consolidated 





17% State Street New York 




























HOTEL 
EARLINGTON 


| 
| 27th Street, West of Broadway , 
NEW YORK 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


@ A Step from Broadway. 

q Absolutely Fireproof. 

@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 

@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 
pay more when our service is equalled only 
by the best? 


SINGLE. ROOMS, $1.00 


| 
! _————— 
E. W. WARFIELD, - ° 


| 


Manager 
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The Chambered Banqueter 
Being 8 Holman-like wail from his sick-room. 
Feed on less frequent banquets, oh, my 


stomach, 
As the swift season rolls! 
Leave the full-paunched past! 
Let each new winter, hungrier than the 


last, ‘ 
Shut thee from sickness with a peace 


more vast, 
Till thou at length are free, ; 
Leaving thine healthy digestion blessing 
me. —Leslie H. Allen. 


Her Lesson in Poker 


« NEVER heard of such a thing!’’ 
said Mrs. Williams to Mrs. Handy, 
as they met in a downtown shop. ‘‘The 
nerve of some people is awful! I’ve al- 
ways been accommodating to Mrs. Jones, 
and she can’t deny it. And to think she 
would impose on me in that way! The 
idea!”’ 

“But,’’ suggested Mrs. Handy, ‘‘she 
wasn’t to blame alone, was she? The 
others had something to do with it, didn’t 
they?’’ 

“Maybe they did; but Mrs. Jones was 
the only winner, and you can’t blame the 
others so much. Why, Mrs. Jones must 
have won ten dollars!’’ 

“Maybe I don’t exactly understand the 
matter,’’ said Mrs. Handy. 

“Well, it was this way: I never played 
poker before in my life. I just thought 
I would call on Mrs. Jones. When I got 
there, I found her and Mrs. Winkle and 
Mrs. Bloomer and Mrs. Hadley playing 
the game. 

“Mrs. Jones excused herself. She said 
that as the game was in progress, they 
couldn’t stop. So as I had done my shop- 
ping, I thought I would stay a little while 
and watch them play. They explained to 
me that the chips meant so much money, 
in different denominations, you know. 

“I saw Mrs. Bloomer take a ‘pot,’ as 
they call it, with more than fifty chips in 
it, and I just remarked to Mrs. Jones that 
I wished I knew how to play poker. 

“At that she said, said she, ‘Why, you 
can come right in at the next deal and 
learn.’ 

“So I pulled up a chair a little nearer, 
and they dealt me cards. One or another 
of them would give me a hint now and 
then as to what to do. When Mrs. 
Bloomer ‘stayed out,’ as they call it, she 
would come over and tell me my play. 
Some of them objected to this, but I was 
learning the game, you understand. And 
then when Mrs. Winkle ‘dropped out,’ as 
they say, she gave me a hint or two. 

“Mrs. Jones gave me a pile of chips at 
the start and told me they represented 
five dollars. I lost a few chips, and then 
held what they call ‘four aces’ and won 
abig pot. But it wasn’t long before I 
lost em again, and when the game was 

ended, Mrs. Jones took the few chips I 
had and said to me, said she, ‘You owe 
the bank four dollars, Mrs. Williams.’ 

“I didn’t like that, and told her so; but 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Abbott's 
Bitters be used in making it; insures your getting the very 
best. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (ADV. ) 





Ahollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


the safe and 
satisfying drink. 
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FRENCH LICK SPRINGS HOTEL, FOR 


French Lick, _— HEALTH 
Fe , REST 
RECREATION 


Famous for its palatial hotel, magnificent baths, 
its glorious air and sunshine, and the medicinal 
waters of its springs. A resort where you may re- 
gain your health while enjoying the pleasures and 
pastimes of a vacation; a resort where out door 
The Home of Pluto Water. sports may be enjoyed at all seasons. 


WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET OF FULL INFORMATION. 
FRENCH LICK SPRINGS HOTEL CO. - - + + «+ FRENCH LICK, INDIANA, 

















9 ~ Ne oo ~ Z nasil . 3° Trial 
Cars | 
Economy is a watchword of | 
the thrifty. 


That's One reason so many 
A Piedmont South- 


prosperous people use Pears’ alg pe pone ey 
. ° the finest birthday, wedding or . 
Soap. There’s no waste about it. graduation gift. Protects furs and wool. 
fect from Sactery Ce rsess. ‘TBidays Pre trial. 
It wears out, of course. si'Seaigbereaiace Vand owt mangtacturerte pricey 
Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co.. Dept. 50 








On sale everywhere 
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I knew Old Overholt 
Rye when I wasa boy. 
Its place on the side- 
board was never vacant 


Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 Years” 














Box of ‘ 
Havana Cigars only 25 


French’s su Cuban Special. New achievement in cigar 
quality. leaves too short to use in the manufac- 
ture of our celebrated Juan del Rey brand of clear Havana 
Both filler and wrapper are purest Cuban grown 
co—thoroughly seasoned leaf. A rich cigar of mellow 
and exquisite tropic flavor—strictly hand-made, 4% in. 
long. Agreeably satisfying to smokers of costly Havana cigars. 
Sent prepaid by parcel post direct to your 
By Post Free office or home. Send only 25c silver or 
stamps and get five of these fine, rich full flavored Havana cigars 
packed in an attractive Spanish Cedar box. Send Gonety and 
fir the benefit of this special, introductory offer mak- 
it for a limited time, merely to introduce these fine Havana 
oe. For 1c silver or stam we will senda bi sample pouch 
of mch’s Special Blend, “The Tobacco De Luxe.”” Write to-day. 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 28, Statesville, N. C. 




















MAKE BIG MONEY 
BE YOUR OWN BOSS 

You can easily do it with our wonderful new 

invention. Every dime you take in, you make 

Sc net profit. The 

DIAMOND POST CARD GUN 

is an unique metal camera— takes official 

size post cards and button photos, 4 sizes. 

without the use of films, dry plates or dark- 

room. Just Click the Balb, and Deliver the 








Pletare—takes one minute—it's easy. 
BIG MONEY awaits you at Beaches. Parks, Fairs, 
ete. Noexperience needed. Send for FREE li- 

















WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO GAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 





Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they enely scratch a file and 
will cut glass. rilliancy gudran- 
teed 25years. Moumred in l4k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay. y- 
. Will = yom, any style ring. pin or sta f 
No money ‘in francs. 


ination — all charges 
oney refunded if not at satis -- Write today for free catalog. 
ee. VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., 










+ See lustrated fomah tietal at oner. 
eeeeee International Metal & Ferretype Company 
2222-4, West 12th St. Chicago, Lil. 





they said she was what they called the 
‘bank.’ But it just took my breath away! 
‘Four dollars!’ said I. ‘What for?’ You 
see, I was only learning the game. 

“**Well,’ said Mrs. Jones, in a nasty 
way, ‘did you expect to learn the game 
for nothing?’ 

***The idea of her thinking she could 
learn the game for nothing!’ Mrs. Bloomer 
butted in. 

***Yes,’ said Mrs. Winkle. ‘If you 
think you can learn poker without paying 
for the pleasure, you’ve got another 
guess!’ 

***Did you learn the piano for noth- 
ing?’ asked Mrs. Jones, nastier than ever; 
‘or dancing, or anything else worth know- 
ing?’ And all the other women laughed. 

***You’re a lot of cats!’ I said, and I 
was mad enough to scratch. I had only 
three dollars and forty-five cents in my 
bag. I threw down three dollars and 
forty cents—I was ten blocks from home 
and kept my carfare—and told them I 
would never speak to one of them again, 
though I regret that, for.Mrs. Jones alone 
was to blame.”’ 

“And what did Mrs. Jones say?’”’ asked 
Mrs. Handy. 

“Why, she had the nerve to say I owed 
her sixty cents!’’ 


Snap Judgments 


The Prince of Monaco, whose income 
comes principally from Monte Carlo, has 
just discovered a new fish which he has 
named after his family, the Grimaldis. 
Which is an honor, of course, for the fish 
but when the Prince gets him home to 
Monte Carlo he will be just a plain sucker 
like all the other fish there. 

a) 

The Khedive of Egypt has just seen 
his first baseball game and the Grand 
Llama of Thibet has just received an 
automobile. This king business doesn’t 
seem to have so very much on other 


trades, after all. 
0 


The women voters of Colorado have 
promised a ‘‘talkless campaign.’’ If 
they really make good on that promise, 
the Woman Suffrage Amendment to the 
Constitution will be adopted in spite of 
President Wilson and Congress. 


If the new anti-interlocking directorate 
law will have something in it making a 
mother-in-law pick out which one of her 
sons-in-law’s families she will boss, Big 
Business will cheerfully adjust itself to 
all the rest of the bill. 


Asa Democrat, President Wilson stands 
by the Baltimore platform, one-term plank 
and all. As an American, he reveres the 
Constitution, and the one-term plank can’t 
be made part of the Constitution by 1916. 
Congress is too busy with the trusts. 

0 

It is an interesting coincidence that 
nearly every successful up-lift movement 
has included sooner or later a substantial 
lift-up for somebody. 
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or Uiereess 
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Hats 


SPRING STYLES 
NOW ON SALE 


NEW YORK 
Chicago Philadelphia 
Agencies in All Principal Cities 
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A portab card —makes finished 
~¢—y- dations in a minute's 


— styles of pictures i: 
flims or 


dark room. 

‘outfit gives ou acomplete, ready- 
made ~ = ts begin at once. 
Each sale brings 8c to 16c ‘Cleat, pro rofit. 
One minute sell like wildfire at 
fairs, picnics, busy corners onal 
large cities— hcapate’ 
First sales bring back practically entire in" 
rEre Write at once full particulars— 


3 CHICAGO FERROTYPE CO. 


Ben. a ed 


Bank Bidg.. New Y: 























Art Pianos 
at Wholesale 


Yes, at the rock bottom price; 
any Artist Model you select ab- 
solutely on approval, prepaid, 


and at the bed-rock price direct 

from our factory to you. Nota 

cent in advance, not a cent C. 0. D., no freight charge, all prepaid. 
> FREE ial 

30 Days’ FREE Trial! 

For four weeks in your home. If you don't want it simply return it st 

yur expense. You take norisk. If you decide to keep this superb Artist 


Mc del Piano you can have it at the confidential, wholesale price and pay 
on easy monthly payments. 


To advertise and quickly introduce this 
Limited Offer! superb instrument, we will sell the first 


in your locality at the confidential, wholesale price. This offer applies 





only on the first sale Write today and save $100 to $200 on the purchase of 
api _ Learn all about our 2-year course in music FREE. A pos stal will do. 
F. 0. EVANS PIANO CO., Room 20, Fine Arts Bid 





LA FOLLETTE’S 
WEEKLY 


Tells you fearlessly, candidly. interest- 
ingly the inside of public affairs--free to 
speak the truth and champion the cause 
of true democracy and equal rights 
Regular subscription price, $1.00 pa 
year. We will send yuu La Follette’s 


10 WEEKS—10 CENTS 


if you will send us the names of five per 
sons interested in the progressive cause. 


La Follette’s Weekly, Dept. J 
MADISON, WISCONSIN 
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How a Humorist Ran for President 
By IRVING BACHELLER 


“When I was eight years old I became a candidate for 
President of the United States. The nomination was a 
nuine surprise, for I had made no effort to secure it. As 
a matter of fact, there were many things that looked bet- 
ter to me; I would have preferred the position of bass 
drummer in the band at the county fair, but there were 
those who thought they knew what I wanted better than I 
did. We lived in the land of Silas Wright, who spent more 
time declining honors than did other statesmen in trying to 
get them. His party wanted him to run for President, but 
he wouldn’t. So, to the Yankees of the North, the presi- 
dential game looked easy. My father said that all I had to 
do was to be as good and as great as Silas Wright and my 
election was sure. Governor Wright had been dead for 
twenty years. I soon learned that he was the greatest 
man that ever died—there is no distinction like that. I 
had no sooner got command of the theory and technique of 
one of his virtues than he assumed another. When I had 
acquired his gift of working all day and studying a part of 
the night, they told me that he always spent an hour in the 
garden, pulling weeds before breakfast. I began to under- 
stand why he was dead and also why he was so talented. 
Everybody was watching me and nobody was watching 
Silas. By and by I discovered that there were other can- 
didates for President in the neighborhood. The Silas game 
had also been tried on them. We candidates got together 
one day over in Howard’s grove and discussed the issues. 
We were sick of the campaign—too many weeds in it. We 
all withdrew and ran away from school and spent a joyful 
afternoon at the old swimmin’ hole. Next morning I came 
down stairs at breakfast time and found that the teacher had 
been there. I observed a general air of depression in the 
family. 
‘*My father said in a kindly tone, ‘I thought that you 
intended to be President.’ 
**T told him that I had withdrawn. 
“Then he said, ‘Will you please come with me?’ 
“IT went. It was a beautiful summer morning, as calm 
as he. A song sparrow tried to hold up my heart. A 
squirrel looked down at me from a treetop as if he had a 
hole to recommend. I followed in silence through the 
garden walk and out under the orchard boughs. Not a 
word was spoken. My father stopped and cut a sprout from 
one of the trees and then another and trimmed them as he 
walked. He stopped and whittled, looking down thought- 
fully. I stood near him. After a moment of silence he 
said, 
***T suppose you know the object of this meeting.’ 
“*T admitted that I did. 
***T’ve got ye a renomination for President,’ he said. 
‘It was hard work, but I did it. If you’ll only do your part 
I’ll stand by ye.’ 
**Suddenly I heard a boy yelling down in the valley. 
It was the voice of an ex-candidate, in an outburst of en- 
thusiasm, as he re-entered the campaign. In a minute he 
knew that I was with him. The argumentum ad puerem 
was being administered throughout the valley. It was 
unanswerable and a bit rough. It has passed. Now we 
have the argumentum ad patrem. More refinement! After 
all, what did this striving to be angels and President 
amount to? Not one of us was ever elected.’’ 





Too Weak for Stone—Senator Stone, of Missouri, is a lover of 
coffee, and unless it is both strong and good the waiter at restaurant 
or hotel soon hears from him. Recently he took a little trip to Baton 
Rouge and went into a restaurant for dinner. On raising his cup to 
his lips, he made a wry face and then beckoned to the proprietor. 
“‘What do you call this stuff?’’ he asked. 

“Coffee,’? meekly replied the man, somewhat surprised. 
“Coffee!’’ repeated Stone, with scorn. ‘‘I could put a coffee 
bean into my mouth, dive into the Mississippi River from the end 
of this street, swim ‘way up to Vicksburg, and I’!l guarantee that 
any one could bail up much better coffee than this over the entire 
route!’’—New York Tribune. 


















Coming! 
Paris Edition 
of Judge 


“That PARIS EDITION of le JUDGE 
which you have commissioned me to 
produce, it will perchance its appear- 
ance make in the close future. 


It will in the text and the illustration 
be very droll. 


Me, I will furthermore guarantee that 
this edition will, how you say dans 
Englais, ‘cause you to sit above and 
make the observation’! 


(Signed) HENRI BIZARRE.’’* 


% Extract from a letter just re- 
ceived from our Paris Art Editor. 
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PYLE 


THE MAGAZINE OF INDIVIDUALITY 


YOUR COSTUME THIS SPRING 


Do you want it to be not only “smart,” but becoming, dis- 
tinctive, individual? 


redicts 
SMART ___ Predicts i 


STY LES selects 


Through the maze of fashion's glittering parade, SMART 
STYLES can guide you expertly to just the suit, the frock, 
the hat that become you best, express your own personality 


exactly. d 
THE SMART STYLES 
SPRING FASHION NUMBER 


on the news-stands, February 25th 


means a 25 cent expenditure for guidance to a costume that 
will hold its charm for you and others. Order your copy 
from your news-dealer now. 


Better still, let us present you with two copies, for the priv- 
ilege of becoming acquainted. Send the attached coupon 
to-day with a dollar bill, at our risk, for six splendid issues of 
SMART STYLES—each one timely, seasonable, helpful, 
and a revelation to women who care for dress-distinction. 










MARCH APRIL MAY 

The Spring Fashions Millinery Modes Brides 
JUNE JULY “a INO, J. 
Summer Fashions and Life in the Va a» eae 
Traveling Open 41 ¥ sa St. 
AUGUST @ 1 Vike the iden of « 


magazine that will apply 
the best in fashion to me as 

po an individual. and I accept 
your offer. For the enclosed $1.00 
you may send SMART STYLES for 
6 months beginning with the March 
issue to 3228 


The Younger Generation 


THE JNO. J. MITCHELL CO. 
41 West 25th St., N. Y. 

































A Dilemma 


“Nagyon meg vagyok hiilve. Most nem tudom, 
teat igyak-e vagy tangét jarjak ?” 


**T have a bad cold. I don’t know now 
what to do—whether to drink tea or dance 
the tango !’’ —Borsszem Janko (Budapest). 





A Parodox? 


“C'est vous le sourd-muet?” 
“Parfaitement! Et je ne parlerai qu’en présence 
de mon avocat.”’ 


**So you are deaf and dumb?’’ 

**Perfectly. But I will not say a word 
except in the presence of my attorney.”’ 
—Le Rire (Paris). 





—~ —— 
Copyright, Fliegende Blaetter 
Toilet Arts 


Dame (ihre Toilette beendigend)—Nun, Annette, 
wie findest Du mich? 

Zofe—Verzeihen, gniid ge Frau, aber ich bin keine 
Kunstverstindige ! 


Lady (finishing her toilet)—Well, An- 
nette, how do I look to you? 

Maid —Excuse me, madam; I am not 
an art connoisseur. —Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 





Natural Conclusion 


She (sentimentally)—I was engaged to 


him for three years—three beautiful, hap- 


py years—and then it all ended. 
He—I suppose you married him then? 
—London Opinion. 































Mr. John Jinks, 


Master John Jinks, 


Master Tommy Jinks, 


as George Washington’s Father. as George Washington. as the Tree. 


Prize Winners at Our Fancy Dress Ball 


—Punch (London. ) 














A Gallant Reply 


“Ale co mi to d4vaéte? J4chci kartéc na boty ane 
na zuby.” 

“Pardon, prominte, ale kdyz jsem se podival na vasi 
nozku, myslil jsem, ze tenhle by taky docela stacil.” 


‘“‘What are you giving me? I didn’t 
ask for a toothbrush. I want a shoe- 
brush.’”’ 

*‘I beg your pardon, but when I saw 
your foot I thought this brush might do!” 
—Humoristicke Listy (Prague). 


Correct Answer 


The Policeman— Where are you going 
at this time of night? 

The Wanderer—I’m—hic—goin’ to a 
lecture.—London Sketch. 




















Copyright, Meggendorfer Bicnetter 
The Terrible Kid 


“Sie wollen woh! endlich Ernst machen *”’ 

“‘Wie meinst du das ?” 

“Na, meine Schwester sagte erst gestern: Wann 
macht der Esel wohl endlich Ernst?” 


**You probably now want to talk busi- 
ness.”’ 

‘*What do you mean?’ 

‘*Well, my sister said yesterday only, 
‘When is the ass going to finally talk 
business?’ ’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Mu- 
nich). 
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With The College 


unity--Grace (age six)— Mamma, 
cad a little girl as little as me be ar- 
rested for playing suffragette and break- 
ing a window! 

Her mother—No, dear; certainly not! 
Why do you ask? 

Grace (relieved and gleeful)—Oh, I 
shud worry !—Cornell Widow. 





Easier Than He Thought—‘‘G-g-good- 
evening,” said the young man who had 
come to speak to the young girl’s father. 

“Good-evening,’’ said the father. ‘* You 
look @ little nervous. How do you feel?’ 

“Plattered,”’ said the young man. ‘“‘I 
was afraid I looked scared to death.’’— 


Penn State Froth. 


Urgent ‘“‘Drs. Smith and Jinks are go- 
ing to operate on Hawkins.”’ 

“Necessary ?’’ 

“Yep. Dr. Jenks wants a new car, 
and Dr. Smith has a heavy note coming 
due.” —Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 











“Do they call you a chip off the old 
block ?”” 

“Yes, since father cut me off.’’—Cor- 
nell Widow. 


His Guess—Father—Now, what’s the 
old hen eating them tacks for? 

Harry (just home from college)-—Per- 
haps she is going to lay a carpet.—Ohio 
Sun-Dial. 


Tust Wait—Cholly—lI don’t see anything 
80 bally attractive about Miss Lines. 





in the First National Bank.—Dartmouth 
Jack o’ Lantern. 


The Vital 
really in love? 

Slye—Dunno; haven’t received Brad- 
street’s report yet.—Stanford Chaparral. 


Question— Hye— Are you 


Tired—‘‘I’ve got a watch here that 
strikes,’’ 

“Something new, isn’t‘it?’’ 
_ “Not exactly. The blooming thing 
just refuses to work.’’—Yale Record. 


A Sure Way—.Joe—What is the easiest 
way to drive a nail without smashing my 
fingers? 

Josephine—Hold the hammer in both 
hands.—Ohio Sun Dial. 


_ Stumped—Tramp—Have you any odd 
jobs I can do? 


; y—Yep; whistle a tune and paint 
it green.— Williams Purple Cow. 





Charley—You should see what she has 
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Bond—every 


that its quality is unsurpass. 





that drop is . natur 
and U. S. Standard 100% brook” 





At some time or another nearl 
gets an attack of the ‘‘blues,’’ everything seems to 
go wrong, and the whole world has a dreary look. 
That is the time when a little Sunny Brook—The 
Pure Food Whiskey—will perform a magical change. 
Its rich, fragrant bouquet, and mellow flavor make 
it a delicious beverage—every goiden drop pleases 
the senses and soothes the nerves. 


absolute purity and highly developed medicinal properties make 
its use perfectly safe—in fact, highly beneficial. 


Sunny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey—is Bottled In 


bottle bears the Green Government Stamp, 80 that in 
addition to the unqualified guarantee by the /argest distillers of fine whiskey in the 
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gy DRAWING. 


Cartoon, caricature, andillustrating taught in BOOK form. 
P sacigles of , 


our entire co:tespondence course _with over 
ions of human face. i 
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p White 
® today for book "How to Draw". Sent gone 
A INTERNATIONAL SCHOOLof DRA ING, 


Box 232, Z, Washington, D. C, 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 
will send you all newspaper clip- 


ROMEIKE’ 
pings which may appear about 


you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “‘ up to date.”’ Every newspaper and peri- 
odical of importance in the United States and Europe 
is searched. ‘Term:, $5.00 for 100 notices. 

HENRY ROMEIK®, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 
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THE PROGRESS TAILORING CO., Dept. 1612, Chicago 


Made-to-Measure 


Fone: $275 
Prepaid thn 
in the latest 
nthe st 
style. Made-to-your individual 
measure, Fit, workmanship 
wear guaran 


No Extra Charge 


for peg tops, no matter how extreme 
you order them. 


Agents Wanted 


i A good live hustler in every town to 
take orders for our celebrated made-to- 
measure clothes. Samples of all the 
latest materials FREE. 

Money 


We Pay Bi 


to our agents everywhere. Turn your 
spare time into cash by taking orders 
for our stylish clothes. Write today for 
beautiful FREE outfit. 
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ah ng F I could bring you in contact with my wonderfully developed physical and mental energy 
=e and show you what I have done and am doing daily for others, I know that I could 
14 to 92 easily and quickly prove to you that you are only half as alive as you must be to Tealize 
the joys of living in full, and that you are only half as well as you should be, half as vig. 

orous as you can be, half as ambitious as you may beand half as well developed as you ought to 

be. ‘The fact is that no matter who you are, I can prove to you positively, by demonstr. 

tion, that you are leading an inferior life, and I want to show you the only way in which 

you may, speedily and easily, without inconvenience or loss of time, come into possession 

of real health, vigor, energy, development, and a higher realization of life, success anq 


~~ ‘THE SWOBODA SYSTEM 


with the Least Expenditure of Time, Energy and Money and with no Inconvenience, Builds vigorous brains, sy. 
perb, energetic bodies, develops great reserve force, strong muscles, creates a perfect circulation, by Vitalizing and 
developing the body, brain, and nerves to their highest power. When I say that I give something different, somethj 
new, more scientific, more rational, effective, and immeasurably superior to anything ever before devised for the 
uplifting of the human body toa higher plane of efficiency and action, I am only repeating what thousands of 
prominent men and women of every country on the face of the earth, who have profited by my system, are saying 


for me voluntarily. 

The Swoboda S stem is no experiment. I am giving it successfully to pupils all over 

y¥ the world. I have among my pupils hundreds of doctors, judges 

senators, congressmen, members of cabinet, ambassadors, governors, thousands of business men, farmers, me. 
chanics, and laborers and almost an equal number of women. 

is so successful because it does not stop with mere primary physio. 


The Swoboda System logical effect, but it proceeds beyond the effect of ordinary exer. 
cise, into the realm of organic evolution, through the secondary and tertiary effects. It energizes, develops, recreates 
and causes the body internally and externally to adapt itself, for greater success in promoting the realization of 
perfect health and physical organization. . 


The 
Originator 
of personal 
mail in- 
structions in 
Physiological 
Exercise 


Most physiologists know only of the primary effect of exercise. If my system were limited to the primary 
effect alone it would be no different from ordinary exercise, but the Swoboda System is based upon a fundamental] 
evolutionary principle. It creates, by its secondary and tertiary reactions, results which are impossible for other 
exercise—results, too, which seem impossible to those who do not understand. 

v 
is the Result of a discovery I made in the human body which has absolutely revolutionized 
The Swoboda System the possibilities and effect of exercise. The results are startling in their extent, and are 


noticeable from the first day. You never will know what it is to be really well and vigorous, or to comprehend what the SWOBODA-KIND of 
health and energy of body and mind actually is until you give the SWOBODA SYSTEM a trial. 


The reason the Swoboda System is in advance of any other method is because it energizes, develops. and vibrates at a high rate the cells, which are the units of every 
tissue and organ, internal and external, and thus fundamentally builds up the body as no form of superficial exercise can. No other form of culture acts upon the cells s0 di- 
rectly, consciously, and positively. The improvement is noticeable from the first day. 


WHAT OTHERS HAVE TO SAY 


**My reserve force makes me feel that nothing is impossible; my 
pacity both physically and mentally is increasing daily,”’ 
“Your system develops the will as much as the muscle,”* 
“*I have heard your system highly recommended for years, but I cid 
not realize the effectiveness of it until I tried it. I am glad indeed that 
**I thought it impossible to get such results.” 


I am now taking it.”’ . 
“Your system developed me most wonderfully.” ..tncreased 16 pounds in 60 days.”* 


**All your promises have been fulfilled.” 
““Swoboda system an intense pleasure.”* 
**Muscles developed to a remarkable degree."”” 
“Gained 20 pounds in weight,” 

“pid not expect such wonderful results.’ 


“Can't describe the satisfaction I feel.’’ 

“Worth more than a thousand dollars to me in increased 
and physical capacity.’ 

“I have been enabled by your system to do work of mental char- 
acter previously impossible for me."* 

"I was very skeptical, now am pleased with results; have gained 1 


mental 


, 





pounds.”’ 

“The very first lessons began to work magic. 
am telling my croaking and complaining friends, “Try Swoboda,’ 

“Words cannot explain the new life it imparts both to body and 
brain."* 

“It reduced my weight 29 pounds, increased my chest expansion § 
inches, reduced my waist 6 inches.” 

"I cannot recommend your system too highly, and without flattery 
believe that its propagation has been of great benefit to the health of 


the country." 


gratitude I 


” 


In my 


*"I believe it wi!l do all you claim for it; it has certainly made me 
feel ten years younger."’ 

“I consider your system the finest thing a man can take, and would 
not take anything for the benefit I have received.”’ 

“Ten minutes of your exercise is equal in value to three hours of 
horseback riding."’ 

“Effect was almost beyond belief."” 

“Chest measurement increased 5'4 inches in 60 days."” 


Gains 17 pounds, sleeps better, muscles larger."” 

“*Your system is a recreation.” 

“Cannot speak too highly of your system.” 

“*Considers it a great discovery.” 

“Ten minutes of your system better than hours of any other.” 

“Very first lesson worked magically.” 

“Although I have only been performing the exercises four days ny 
muscles are much firmer already."’ 


Why remain physiologically and physically imperfect and incomplete— when the Swoboda System quickly and positively strengthens the heart, lungs and all internal organs, 
as well as the nervous system, and thus promotes ideal health and physiological perfection ? 


Join the Swoboda Army of Vigorous, Strong, and Happy Men and Women 


You can be physically just what you wish to be. 


on a basis which makes it impossible for you to lose a single penny. 


My new copyrighted book, “Evolutionary Exercise,” is free. 


You can have reserve vitality for every emergency. I guarantee it. 
My guarantee is startling, specific and positive. 


It shows 


how the Swoboda System has Revolutionized Exercise. 


It is not a dry treatise on anatomy and physiology, but it explains in a highly interesting manner the 


human body as it has never been explained before. 
It will be to you a genuine revelation and education. 


ways wanted to know about yourself. 


knowledge which it imparts you cannot obtain elsewhere for any sum of money. 
pletely and avers | the question—‘**What is the body and how to make it strong, verile, full of vital- 
y 


ity, and thoroughly healthy ?”’ 


book you will cherish for having given you the first real understanding of yourself. 


It also shows how to create super-adaptation of the organism. 


It tells in a simple manner what you you have al- 


The 
It answers com- 
This 
I have given facts 


I offer my system 


in this book, relating to the body and its evolution, which are considered, by men who know, far in advance 
of anything ever written by such men as Darwin, Spencer, Huxley, and other scientists. Moreover, the knowledge 


I impart is practical. 


also tells of the Dangers of Exercise and of. Excessive Deep Breathing. 


It shows how you may profit through the application of the Swoboda principle to your organism. It 
It explains how the Swoboda System is making 


vigorous and strong men and women out of weak and poorly developed individuals. The evidence it offers is most convinc- 


ing because it is true. 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA 


Write for itand my complete guarantee to-day before it slips your mind. 


1221 Aeolian Hall 


Address 


New York City, N. Y. 





